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after a few hundred feet run, I lowered the tail and
the S-i rose in the air, but in a few seconds it settled
down before I could do anything with the controls.
The S-i had actually been in the air on that occasion.
My enthusiasm was greatly cooled, however, by the
fact that I could not repeat the jump in spite of several
attempts. A gust of wind which came at that moment
must have lifted the small plane some two or three
feet. Even this modest performance, alas, could not
have been accomplished by the S-i under its own
power. I taxied back to the hangar since there was
apparently no use in making further attempts to get
the S-i into the air. It did not have enough power,
that was evident.
Helicopter No. 2 could still furnish what at that
time was called " scientific information," but, like the
S-i, it would not get me off the ground. I suspended
all tests for a few days, feeling the necessity of revising
the programme of work. I had good reason to be
somewhat disturbed, because a year and a half of hard
work had gone by, and some harm had been done to
my studies at the Institute. Moreover, a substantial
amount of my family's money, far in excess of what
I had thought would be sufficient, was spent* Yet
there were no tangible results* The situation pre-
sented a problem. As the future eventually proved,
however, it was solved correctly. I decided to dis-
assemble both machines. The work on the helicopter
was to be discontinued indefinitely. I believed then,
as I do now, that a practical helicopter can be created.
But I realized that the amount of time, money, and
facilities necessary to solve the helicopter problem was
more than I had at my disposal. Therefore, I decided,